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came downstairs. She had piit en a new frock,
liir.e green, with a big lephorn hut. Ke glanced
across at it.

" Where did you get that frock?"

She said: "The sh'jp sent a couple of linen
frocks down for me to look at. I picked on this
one. It looked like a June day;'

44 Wear a green frock and vou wear a black
one/" he said, and she knew that although he
said it gently in his bean he was reproachful.

** Oh, Charles, that is such nonsense. I thought
you'd grown older and wiser than that."

"Ill never outgrow some of those things, be-
cause they do come awfully true."

She shook her head.   " Ko, that is just silly."

He said no more, but she was annoyed about
it; and even still more annoyed because a cer-
tain uneasiness had come into her own mind and
she was genuinely concerned about the whole
thing. She did not like it at all,

"You're very quiet about the party," he said
later, " I don't believe vou enjoyed yourself."

"I didn't much/'she lied.

"I expect you don't like going out without
me. You're a darling kid, aren't you?" and he
smoothed her hand with that tender little ges-
ture of his. She wished that he had not touched
her hand, it reminded her of last night, onlv
Peter's fingers had been smooth and unwrinkled,
and his clasp had been stronger. She was irri-
tated that she should feel like this. It was all
wrong.

** I expect that's it,* she said, only to hide her
real feelings, and again she was very angry.